2io            THE   TIME   OF  MY   LIFE
whatever to her satisfaction. After admonishing me sternly, the
'interview ended, and our cordial relations were resumed.
Due to a contracted pelvis, a Mrs. Smith had had a very
difficult labour, following which the baby had died of a birth
injury. A year later, when she again became pregnant, I told her
a Caesarian section offered the only assurance of a live baby. A
family consultation was held; it was decided that a child would
be well worth the risks. But dreading a repetition of what was
then considered a dangerous operation, Mrs. Smith and her
mother urged me to make future pregnancies impossible; to do
so would prolong the operation only a few minutes. Remembering
the Superior's warning, I agreed, reluctantly.
Mrs. Smith reached term in excellent condition; the operation
proceeded uneventfully. I handed the baby to a nurse, tied one
tube and was tying the other when a Sister, peering into the
abdomen, discovered what I was doing. She looked up in pained
surprise.
"Doctor, are you sterilizing this woman?"
"Yes, Sister."
"But you know very well you can't do that in this hospital.'*
"Yes, Sister, but it's already done. It wouldn't be safe to con-
tinue the anaesthetic while I try to undo it."
When she gave an angry grunt and marched stiffly from the
room I knew I was in for trouble. Downstairs I met the Superior.
She, too, was angry; her habitually calm expression revealed
disappointment and condemnation as she led the way to her
office. Standing with her back to the door, she eyed me coldly.
"Why did you sterilize that woman?" she asked, her voice
frosty.
I stated the case to the best of my ability, but her foot tapping
the floor impatiently indicated I was making no great impression.
And yet there was something indefinable in her bearing that told
me she understood. When I had exhausted the subject and was
searching for something to add, she stepped aside.
"You know our rules," said she. "Neither you nor I can change
them, and I wouldn't if I could. Please don't do that again,"
I never did,
On March 6fh, 1920,1 delivered my nine hundred and ninety-
Binth baby. No doctor then in Alaska had come anywhere near
equalling thai record; therefore my next maternity case, my one